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" I'll agree like a shot, if you'll tell me what's behind
your sudden interest in her," Oldland replied.
" My interest has been aroused mainly by your
description of her. I thought perhaps that if you con-
templated calling upon her, you would allow me to
accompany you."
" Oh, so that's it, is it I" Oldland exclaimed. " I
might have- guessed that the affair would have appealed
to you. You want to hear what she has got to say about
her brother's disappearance, I suppose? Well, I've got
to pass the end of Clewer Street when I go out on my
rounds. You can come with me, if you like, and we'll
look in. But how are you going to explain yourself?*'
" I shall, no doubt, be able to find an excuse for my
intrusion/' Dr. Priestley replied. And a few minutes
later Oldland's car drew up outside number 7 Clewer
Street.
Dr. Priestley noticed that the lower door was open.
They mounted the stairs and reached the upper door>
upon which was fixed an ornamental brass knocker,
" Now for itl" muttered Oldland, rapping smartly, A
drawling voice from within answered him. M That you,
Willy? You're early, aren't you? 1 shan't keep you
a minute."
Oldland glanced at Dr. Priestley in some dismay,
" She'll be disappointed, I'm afraid," he whispered,
" What do we do now? Make a bolt for it while there's
still time?"
But Dr. Priestley had no time to answer,
Christine Venner's minute was unexpectedly short.
They heard her footsteps, and the door was suddenly
flung open, revealing a startlingly dressed young woman*
who stared at them in amazement.
Before she  could recover herself,   Oldland spoke,
" Don't you remember me, Miss Vernier?" he said,
" I am Doctor Oldland, and this is my friend Doctor